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“THE TEMPEST” 
RAK ONE 


Born with strange and amazing powers, the X-Men are young 
soldiers in a war to bring peace between mutants and mankind. 
But in every war, there are casualties, and the team recently lost 
one of their own—Hank McCoy, affectionately known as Beast. 
This death has had a profound effect on all of the X-Men, most 
notably Beast’s former girlfriend Storm, who has drastically 
altered her appearance. 


Invisible to all forms of detection, a mysterious serial killer 
named Sinister is on a bloody murder spree, fatally shooting 
several young mutants throughout Manhattan. X-Men founder 
Professor Xavier is extremely reluctant to send his students 
after this dangerous man, though he ultimately allows his six 
“upperclassmen” to hunt for the elusive Sinister, while forcing 
his younger, less experienced pupils to remain at the Institute for 
Gifted Children in Westchester. 


Wolverine and Storm eventually locate Sinister’s Manhattan 
hideout, but the killer is already gone. The two mutants are 
horrified to realize that while they’ve been preoccupied with this 
search, Sinister has gone to Xavier’s school to slaughter the 
friends they left behind. 
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--tell Pad, but 
J gotten so bad 
here, the Prof: 
won't even let 
campus with 
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Check out 
the dirtı 


SorryI 
didn't show 
up on any of 
your voyeur 
cams, chief. 


7” You could 
say I don't 
photograph 


"Apocalypse?" I'm 
afraid I don't know 
what you're-- Think you 
can slipme a 
telepathic 
suggestion to 
surrender? 


Be still, 
and this'll 
all be over 

soon. 


where are 
you taking 
me? 


> Myrep 
precedes me, 
huh? Well, I know 
a thing or two 
about you, 
Prof. 


Lord 
Apocalypse 
toldme 
stories. 


To the one 
true enemy 
of the great 
Charles 
Xavier... 


Faster, kid! 
Hank woulda had 
us home fifteen 

minutes ago! 


۳ 
He's going to y We put all our firepower Po not fret, Ororo. 


have company into this manhunt, and left The Professor can 
if you don't, the school completely weather any storm 
Scott! defenseless! We played that blows his 
right into this psycho's 


And Jean's already 
given Xavier a heads- 
up, right? 


He's...he's 
not on-mind 
right now, Pete. 
But it's late. 


۳۴ 


Maybe he's 
asleep? 


Hank is dead, 
Wolverine. 


And if I 
push the X-Wing 
any harder, he’ 

going to have 
company. 


„but I 
figure it's 
worth a 
shot. 


Lord Apocalypse 
said he'd help me 
complete my tuh-tuh- 
transformation after 
Ibring him six more 
innocent mutant 
Igot my 
doubts about 
whether or not 
you fit the 
“innocent” 


You ever have I wonder if that's what 
an ice-cream frostbite ofthe brain 
headache? = feels like? Let me know, 

Á ‘cause you're about 
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Yeah, 9 
evolution's always š = 


been an obsession Let's find out 
of mine. what a beautiful 
۳ specimen like you 
becomes after a 

little natural-- 


Nah, not my I 


band, it's an old 8 


David Byrne song. 
Really gets my 
light show 
tripping. 


Sit tight, 
Blondie. I'll mop up 
this banger wannabe... 


And just so you know, I'm not really 
part of this band. But when some 
bald guy says you can crash in his 
mansion whenever you need 
digs, you don't say no. 


Anyway, I don't know who 
you are, or if you've got some 
legitimate beef with these peeps. 
I just know that you look like 
every other pathetic old man who's 
squeezed into a pair of leather 
pants hoping to get 
into mine. 


So this is the 
end, dun dun dun, 


ugly 
voice, pretty 
colors... 


` Either way, 
you're getting 
one between 

the eyes. 


ም Let'ssee 
what colors ۲ ۲ 
you got on the A 
inside. 


Let her go, 
Sinister! 


killed the 
only boy who 
ever treated 

me halfway 
decent, and 
for that, he 

gets to-- 


Whoa, rewind! Bobby's alive! 
Ijust checked on him. His ice 
absorbed most of the impact. 
I think he mighta broke a rib 
or two, but-- 


Hostage 
situation here, 
remember? 


Warren, let 
go, before my 
body absorbs 


Drop my 
piece, Streaky... 
or Iturn your 
friend into a 
fountain. 


stealing other mutants’ 
mojo, Angel. Ah can 4 
ke the 0 
lt doesn't m” is = 
matter! We're | 


Give me one 
reason. 


Give me one ፲ bet I can 
reason ah survive the fall... 
shouldn't drop can you? 
you so far your 
bones burst 
outta your skin 
when you hit the 
ground. 


Don't 
listen to him, 


The only 
voice that 
matters is 

mine. 


Why are 
you acting 
all soft? 


This piece oftrash 

N is no better than 
A | the animals that 
killed your Hank! He 

E | deserves to die! 


It's over, 1 
honey. Put ፪ 
him down now. 
Gently. 


feathers you borrowed 
from Warren will disappear 
as soon as your powers-- 


Rogue, Hank always said that if 
mutants are the future, they've 
got to stop thinking like 
the-- 


This man 
| murdered 
people! 


What has that ever Ý 
solved, Rogue? Ever? 
In the history of 
mankind? 


We're suppose: 


to be what's ne. 
٩ Let's... letistru ደ 


f N ی‎ new. 


Not exactly 
the nonviolent 
sol 


Whatever. 
Probably just 
abs: 


Let's finish 
this before 
ah come to my 
senses... 


Your team 
did all right, 
Xavier. 


Ijust got the 
initial ballistics 
back from S.H.l.E.L.D., 
and the .45s Sinister 
brought here are a 
match for the weapons 
used in the other 
homicides. 


General 
Fury, who is 
this man? 


DNA confirms he's one 
Nathaniel Essex, used 


to work as a bioengineer „Which he's 


for an Oscorp subsidiary 
in New Orleans. 


Lunatic couldn't 
get permission to 
perform experiments 
involving hypnotic 
persuasion and 
“urban stealth" on 
other humans, so he 
started testing 
on himself: 


Whatever he 
did made him 
crazier than a 
bag of ferrets, 
too. He was fired 
after he started 
interacting with 
the voices in his 
head. Then he just 
disappeared.. 


about to do again, 


incidentally. 


I'll be back 
tomorrow to complete 
some paperwork with 
your kids. You gonna be 
all right by yourself? 


We'll be 
fine on our own, 
Nicholas. 


I'm so sorry, 
Professor. 
We should 
have been 
here. 
Nonsense, 
Ororo. I couldn't 
be more proud 
of the way you 
handled yourselves 
this evening. 


۲۷۲ you must learn 
to be a part of 
that world 
today. 


It is I who Had I permitted 
should be your younger 
apologizing. classmates to 
accompany you to 
Manhattan, this 
evening's nightmare 
might have been 
avoided. 


Professor, even if none 
of the X-Men had been 
around, you still would 

have been a target. 


Which is why it is 
wrong of me to keep 
any of you here 
against your will. You 
children are no safer 
on school grounds 
than you are 
anywhere else. 


Irecognize that 
you will not be students 
forever, and if you're to 
survive in the real world 

after you graduate... 


Please! my 


mind is buh-buh- 
breaking. 


tell what's fake! r Listen to 
My nightmares can you, hissing 
touch me and I can like the useless 
smell my fears and 3 3 roach you are. 
my thoughts are á 
rotting away 
the- 


Lord 


( Apocalypse? 
No, don't leave 


me! I'll do anything 
፡% ۹ for you! Anything! 
"This is the \ Just name your cuh- 
last time you cuh-command! 
| will ever hear 
mv voice, 
Sinister. 


is time I find a 
new horseman — 
to help bring 

| forth the dawn | 


of the Final 


ን (est: Tho(cardicarrying(Cajungeturns.. 


A 


SS 


